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PROLOGUE, 
Spoken by Mrs. COLE. 


'$ ern how given to ſcandal is the age ! 

Muſt poor old Cole be brought upon the ſtage ? 
I'm bound unto regeneration's port, f 
Vet wicked players make me public ſport. 

With fear and trembling I work out ſalvation, 

And think a playhouſe an abomination; 

All jeſts prophane I hate, all impious wit, 

Cole never in the ſcorner's chair does fit. 

Yet my good name vile mimics ſtrive to blaſt, 

And odious imputations on me caſt. 

E'en pious Dr. Squintum can't eſcape em 

Good men can't preach but wicked men muſt ape em. 
Who ſteals my purſe, ſteals traſh, Pm not in need, 
But who defames me makes me poor indeed. 

This fin, will bring a curſe upon the nation: 

What's man or woman without reputation ? 

And then, to jeſt with terms of holy writ: _ 

Tis ſhocking—ſuch prophane, ſuch wicked wit, 
Will judgment draw on gallry, box, and pit. 
Therefore repent, to heaven ſor grace apply : 

You now may laugh, another time you'll cry, 


EB P4iLOSUR, 


Spoken by Dr. $QUINTUM. 


AY what they will, I'll preach—lift, liſt, oh lift! 
Ill prove you every one a methodiſt. 
In playhouſes you liſten faſt enough, 
And give attention to blaſphemays ſtuff. 
At church you ſleep, or elſe what there you hear 
Goes in at one and out at t'other ear. 
Did you the ſeriptures inwardly digeſt, 
You'd all ſtand forth mere methodiſts confeft, 
The public laughs at me, PII ftand it all, 
Againſt the righteous let the impious brawl, | 
Til preach till dooms-day—for I have a call. 
Let play-houſes with crowds each night be cram'd, 
All that go there will certainly be damn'd : 


So let them laugh, Il bear the ſat'riſt's laſh ; 


For this one day in hell their teeth they'll gaaſh. 

Repentance then will prove quite unayailing, 

They then will clap *midft weeping and *midft 
walling : 

So, my dear hearers, ere you leave the earth, 

Renounce the ſage, and pray for the new birth. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


5 ME N. 
Mr. SqvinTuM. 
Mr. Raxisn. Cn 
Mr. SCREAMWELL. Pu. 
SCRUPLE, @ Tobacconiſt. 
CHEATWELL, @ Grocer. 
FEEBLE, a Haberdaſher. 


VOM E N. 
Mrs. CoLE. 


* 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
Mr. SQUIN TUM, Mrs. COLE. 
Mrs. Core. = 


SZ - 5 OR D, Mr. Squirt; Achat 
I will this world come to! 
Well, to be ſure, tis a fin 

sand a ſhame, that a holy man, 
a man full of faith and of the Spi- 
rit, ſhould be expos'd to prophane 
ſcoffers upon that wicked ſtage! I 
always look'd upon the ſtage as a bad 
place; * now 'tis become altogether 
3 abominable. 
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abominable. "Tis yery hard, upon my 


word, that a poor pains-taking woman 
can't follow a little buſineſs, © but ſhe 
muſt be made- the town=-talk, and be 


exhibited to the public by a prophane... 


Why this 1s Amoſi as bad as hard in 
the pillory! Io 
Mr. SquiInNTUM. 


All this we muſt ſuffer for righteouſ- 


neſs ſake; every Chriſtian muſt expect 
to meet with perſecution and ſevere 
trials: The great apoſtle of the Gentiles 
ſuffered all this, and much more. But 
'tis not the vain babbling of worldly- 
minded men that grieves me: I am 
grieved to think that this may hurt the 
righteous cauſe, and lead into error many 
ſouls, whom I hoped to bring over to 
the way of truth; they will now become 
proſelites to vanity, whom I — to 


*. 
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E 
Mrs. Cork. 


N Squintum, your comphint is but 
too juſt; the prophane wit of the ſtage 
will lead many aſtray like loſt ſheep: 
Such wickedneſs will, I am afraid, bring 
a judgment upon - the nation. The 
world is as bad now as it was at the time 
of the deluge; there are none that da 
good, no not one; all fleſh have cor- 
rupted its ways; and, though the world 
heed not apprehend a ſecond deluge, I 
am very much afraid that it will ſoon be 
conſumed by fire and brimſtone, 


Mr. SQUINTUM. 
Why, Mrs. Cole, you ſeem to have 


forgot what J have ſo often inculcated to 


you....afraid! Why, thoſe that have a 
true faith can never be afraid of any 
thing. The age, I own, is ſinful; but, 
I hope, the day of judgment is {till far 
enough off. But, let it come when it 


will, the faithful may be ſure of ſal- 


vation; for man is ſaved by faith alone, 


and not by the works of the law. Come, 
B 2 Mrs. 


— r * 
—.— rr * N e 


— — — ———— — 


D i 


646 


Mrs. Cole, theſe apprehenſions prove 
that you are righteous over-much; but, 
in order to remove your ſcruples, I'll 


preach next Sunday upon theſe words, 


Be not righteous over-much: At preſent, 
I ſhould be glad to know how Miſe 
Ogle ſtands affected. 


Mrs. Co“ E. 


Poor ſoul! ſhe ſeems to lie under 
ſtrong convictions, and, I think, there 
are good hopes of her converſion; but, 
ſometimes, when I tell her how unne- 
ceſſary good works are, and that faith 
alone will do, ſhe ſeems to be ſtartled. 
Mr. Squintum, I wiſh you would em- 
ploy a little of your eloquence, in order 
to convince her of her error.... You're a 
well-ſpoken man, and your perſuaſionl 
would have a much greater effect than 
mine. If you could but once get the 
better of her obſtinacy, and open her 
eyes to the truth, I ſhould find it an 
eaſy matter to open her eyes to her 
own intereſt and mine; but, alas! ſhe 

18 


( 3 9 
is headſtrong, and does not know her 
own good. 


Mr. SQuINTUM. 


| Young people ſeldom do; they ſeek 
after idle vanities, and do not think of 
their Creator in the days of their youth. 
Mrs. Cole, a little of your ſage advice 
may open her eyes tq her temporal and 
eternal welfare, and make her wile 
unto falyation. | 


Mrs. CoLE. , 

© Mr. Squintum, you may depend upon 
it, that nothing ſhall be wanting, on 
my part, to bring about her converſion; 
for, heaven knows, I have care and 
trouble enough upon my hands with my 
own houſe; the zeal of another hoyſe 
has eaten me up, and I'll do all I can to 
promote it, in _ of the helliſh play- 
houſe. 
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(4) 
Mr. SQUINTUM. ; 
May heaven ſecond your good i inten- 
tions. F arewel, Mrs. Cole. 


(Exit Mr. Spuintum J 
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SCENE IL 
Mrs. COLE, Mr. RAKISH. 


5 Mr. Raxisn. 

Well, mother, have you made a con- 
vert of Miſs Ogle? Have you got the 
better of her prejudices of education, 
and convinced her that ſhe' may be ſaved 
without ſcrupulouſly adhering to the 


exploded rules of virtue, as tis called? 


Mrs. CoLE. 


How can you talk fo prophanely, 
ſon! but I excuſe you; you are a young 
man, and the great work of regeneration 


requires ſome time. I have done my 
endeavours, 
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= endeavours, and e de promilſes 


to ſecond them. Well, to be ſure, he 
is a dear man! J. have done 999.9 weak 
endeavours to convince Miſs Ogle, that 


we are ſav'd by faith alone, —— not by 


the Wee of the aw. 


Mr. Rakisn. ; 


7» hae nothing to ſay to the works. of 
the law, or to faith either; all I defire 


of you is to perſuade Miſs Ogle, that a 


good ſettlement entirely wipes off the 
diſgrace of being a kept n 


Mrs. Cork. 
Why, that's what I am bing 


to her from morning till night; but Mr. 


Squintum's preaching will, J hope, prove 
more efficacious. Lord! I have heard 


him talk of the new birth, and the 


great change that is produced in us 


by the influence of grace, in ſuch a 
manner, that J am convinced he muſt 


have experienced theſe things, in a much 


more extraordinary manner than ever I 


did; though, for ſome years paſt, J have 
"0 | raiſed 
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raiſed up my ſoul to heaven in daily 
ej jaculations, and wreſtled with the Lord 


from morning till night. 


Mr. RAE ISR. 


"Tis a pity, a great pity, that women are 
not allow'd to preach at the tabernacle, 
as well as at Quaker's meetings! Upon 
my life, Mrs. Cole, you ſeem as well 
qualified to hold forth to a congregation 
of f methodifts, as Mr. bo ee himſelf. 


5 Mrs. Core, 0 
Here comes Miſs Ogle: I'll prepare 
her by a little ſpiritual exhortation for an 
interview with Mr. Squintum: He'll be 
here ſhortly, and I'll warrant he'll infuſe 
good things into her, | 
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SCENE III. 


Mrs. COLE, Miſs OGLE. 


Mrs. Cour. 
Mis Ogle, have you maturely con- 
Pr what I have repreſented to you, 
that weak mortals ſhould not be puifed 
up with ſelf-righteouſneſs, nor rely. too 
much upon their own good works? It 
argues a want of faith, and by faith Sy 
we can expect to be fayed. 


Miſs OLE. Ho 
I am aware that we cannot be ſaved 
without faith; but all that you have ſaid 
has not yet convinced me, and I can't 
but think a woman may be allowed to 
value herſelf upon her vartue. 


Mrs. Cr El. 
Dr. Squintum will ſoon remove your 
{cruples, and prove it to you as plain as 
Y | C the 
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the ſun at noon day, that a woman that 
values herſelf upon her vartue can't have 
a true faith. Let Mr. Squintum alone 
for removing ſcruples; he has long ſince 
remoy'd all mine! The prejudices of 
education had filled me with fears of 
damnation, and I thought I could not 
carry on my bufineſs with a ſafe con- 
ſcience; but he prov'd, by ſuch cogent 
arguments, that we are to be fav'd by 
faith, and not by the works of the law, 
that I was convinced, and my conſcience 


has ever ſince been at eaſe. But here 


he comes: I'll leave you. together, and 
heartily wiſh that Mr. Squintum may be 
an inſtrument to bring you over to the. 
right way. orks are nothing; faith 
is every thing. 1 


SCENE 


SCENE IV. 
Mr. SQUINTUM, Miſs OGLE, 


Mr. SQuINTUM. 


Miſs Ogle, I am informed by Mrs. 
Cole, that you have adopted the opinion 
of the papiſts, and that you are, in 
effect, a Roman Catholick ? 


Miſs OGLE. 
What, I a papiſt! No body in the 


world can be further from it! I can't 


bear the fight of a papiſt! I'd as ſoon 
turn mahometan as papiſt! 


Mr. SQUINTUM. 


And yet you admit. one of their chief 
doctrines, the very doctrine that makes 
the capital diſtinction between the Romiſh 
and Proteſtant churches. You believe 
that men may be rais'd by their merit: 
Now-this is the foundation upon which 
C4 the 
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. 1% 5 i 
the whole ſuperſtructure of popery is 
raiſed. The papiſts go ſo far as to think 
that they have merit enough, not only 
to inſure their own ſalvation, but even 
to procure that of others. This notion 
has, alas! been embraced by too many 
proteſtants, and the vanity of men has 
made them rely upon their good works; 
they have been | puffed up with felf- 


righteouſneſs and overweening pride, 


when, had they rightly underſtood the 


ſcriptures, they would have acknow- 
ledged themſelves to be unprofitable 
ſervants.” We are to be ſaved by faith 


alone, and not by the works of the law : 


Tis the expreſs declaration of St. Paul: 
St. Paul was a rank methodiſt, and 
ſurely, ſurely, that conſideration ſhould 
preſerve our fect from the imputation 


of novelty. 


Miſs OGLE. 

Doctor, you are the beſt judge 21 
theſe things; your arguments are con- 
vincing; I am beginning to think, 

5 | that 


C a. I 
that I have been all my life in error: 
But tis no wonder; I have often heard 
women prais'd for their vartue, and ſo I 
thought that a woman could not go to 
heaven without vartue. 


Mr. SQUINTUM. 


An idle notion! Virtue rather puffs 
up women with pride, and diveſts them 
of that humility which is the diſtinguiſh- 
ing characteriſtic of a Chriſtian. I am 
glad to ſee, however, that there are 
ſome hopes of your regeneration; but 
the new birth is a work of great im- 
portance, and requires time and frequent 
religious meditation: Vou muſt have 
daily and hourly recourſe to a perſen, 
with whom I am very well-acquainted, 
who rewards all that ſeek him dili- 
gently, and will turn your ſteps afide 


from the bye paths of hereſy into the 


high road of grace and ſalvation. 
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SCENE V. 


Mr. SQUINTUM, Mrs. COLE, 
Miſs OGLE. 


Mrs. CoLE. 


Mr. Squintum, I'm afraid you are 
hoarſe by this time: Come into the 
next room, and take a glaſs of ſome- 
thing: There's a bowl of warm punch 
upon the table; or, if you chuſe wine, 
thank God, we never want for the beſt 
of wine here.... no, no; though I fay 
it, I keep as ny a houſe as any within 
the precinct of Covent-Gardep. 


Mr. Spi r 5d. 


Mrs. Cole, I accept your offer : We 
have laboured hard in the vineyard, 
and 


+ Wu} 
and muſt refreſh ourſelves: Congratu- 
late Miſs Ogle; ſhe begins to give 
ear to my arguments, and I ſee a dawn» 
ing of her converſion. 


The End of the firſt At. 
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00 SC ENE an armee : 
Mr. RANTER; SCRUPLE the Jo- 
55 bacconift, CHEATWELL the Gro- 
. .cer, FEEBLE. the Haberdaſher, fitting 
': af 4 Table over 'a Pot of Porter, with 
5 Fer Tabaccb, 1 


Mr. RAN TER. 


Gn has blaſt that 


Squintum! I can call him no- 
thing but Squintum now; that Squin- 
tum's a meer pickpocket; he's nothing 
elſe, demme.. III tell you what hap- 
D pen'd 
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( 28 )) 
pen'd to him bother * He wanted 
money, (for he's always wanting mo- 
ney) fo he went to the ſugar-boiler's 
wife oppoſite to my ſhop; ſo he ex- 
horted her, and exhorted her, and, 
devil take me, for his exhortations were 
of ſuch force, that the woman broke 
open her huſband's ſcrutore, and rob'd 
him of forty guineas: She gave the 
forty guineas to the doctor; but her 
huſband, when he miſs'd them, imme- 
diately ſuſpected how they went; and 
by threatening, or one way or another, 
he got his wife to own the truth, and 
forc'd her to make affidavit before a 


juſtice of peace, that ſhe- had given the 


money to this Dr. Squintum: So the 
juſtice ſent for the doctor, and told him, 
that, if he did not refund the money, 
he'd commit him to Newgate, for re- 
ceiving it, knowing it to be ftolen: So, 
as ſoon as the doctor heard that, he 


- paid down the Tory, guineas upon the 
nail. 


Mr. 


0 'F 
Mr. ScrvPLE. 
By the Lord he was ſerv'd rightly 


: enough; he talks always of faith, but 


he loves money as well as any ten of 
them all. 


Mr. FEE BLE. 


His love of money brings him into 
many a ſcrape: He once got a ſum of 
money from a butcher's wife: I know 
the man very well: She rob'd. her huſ- 
band of the money; but, demme, the 
butcher was even with Dr. Squintum: 
He did not make a noiſe or a diſturbance 
about it, but invited Dr. Squintum to 
ſup with him: So the doctor came, and 
a very good ſupper they had. Well, 
the doctor was at laſt going to take his 
leave; but the butcher ſwore he ſhould 
not ſtir till he had return'd the money 
that he had had from his wife; ſo, 
demme, the doctor was obliged, at 
laſt, to return the money, and pay for 
the ſupper to boot. 
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Mr. CHEATWELL. 
Faith, he was very rightly ſerved; 
he's a publick nuiſance; he turns the 
womens heads by talking to them of 
regeneration and the -new birth, and 
ſo makes them 1 their e | 


pockets. RY 


Mr. RANTER. 


Then he receives vaſt ſums, that he 
tells his congregation are to be diſtri- 
buted in charity; but, faith, the poor 
get but little of the money. Sir, 
when he wants to levy a ſum upon his 
congregation, he tells them, in a cant- 
ing ſtrain, there are four poor widows 
here in the tabernacle that ſtand in need 
of your aſſiſtance; he that giveth. to the 
poor, lendeth unto the Lord, or ſome 
ſuch cant; but, when he has got the 
money, I'll warrant, he keeps LY good 
ard of it for himſelf. | 


Mr. 
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Mr. CHEATWELL. 


* 


Dem me, but tis a ſhame, that ſuch 


a hypocritical r-g-e ſhould” ride in 'his - 
coach, when ſo mung honeſt men i walk 
a foot. p 


Mr. RANTER. 
By heaven, none but reger thrive 
now a-days. 
Mr. FEEBLE. 


Why, that 8 true for 1 you, and more l 
M6 pity. 


* 
— . * 
* . 


Mr. CHEATWELL. 


If it was not. for women and fools, 
Dr. Squintum would never haye. made 
the fortune he has done. I with I were 
to ſee him come near my wife, by the 
Lord, if he did, I'd give him ſuch a 


ſupper, that he ſhould remember me all 
bir „ 
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Mr. RAN TER. 

Well, there are ſome hopes that his 

credit is upon the decline: I'm inform'd 

that many of his followers begin to de- 

ſert him; but 'tis growing late: Here, 
landlord, what is to pay ? 


/ 


LanDLoRD. 
Il tet you know in a minute, Sir. 


6 Exit Landlord.) 


Mr. Fe EEBLE. 
The landlord looks like a follower of 
* * | 


Mr. Naur. f | 
He i is not; if he was I would not uſe 


his houſe. 


(Re-enter Landlord.) 
LANDLORD. 
Sir, there's two ſhillings in all. 
Mr. RanTrr. 
There's your money. 
5 Exeunt omnes. 


SCENE 


e 
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8 CEN EE 
Dr. SQUINTUM, Mrs. COLE. 


Mrs. CoLE. 


Well, doctor! to be ſure you are a 
fine ſpoken. man. Miſs Ogle begins to 
give ear to your arguments, and, I 
hope, her converſion. is not far off. Put 

the laſt hand to it, doctor, and you. will 
not only ſecure her eternal welfare, 
but promote your own temporal intereſt 
and mine. Mr. Rakiſh is a generous 
man, and will liberally recompence you, 
it by bringing about her converſion, 


you remove the only obſtacle to his de- 


7 fires: Then I am to have five hundred 
pounds for her m--d--h-<d. 


_ Mr. SQVINT UM. | 
"Tis a righteous cauſe, and Ill foare 


no pains to promote it. But here comes 
Miſs Ogle; retire, I will ſoon remove all 


her ſcruples, by urging my moſt irrefra- 
' gable argument. 
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SCENE II. 


Pr. S QUIN TUM. Mis OGL RE. 

| Dr. SqQvinTUM. 

In my former conferences with you, 
1 think, I prov'd fully, that good works 
are entirely unneceſſary to ſalvation; at 
preſent FII do ſomething more: III 
prove that good works are not only uſe- 
Jefs, but pernicious. Come, come, don't 
be frightened. Tm going now to let 
you into the grand ſecret of methodiſm: 
The greater fins you commit, the greater 
glory do you give, the mediation being 
rendered er e in proportion to e 
ee 255 « ; 


Miß, Orr. 


Doctor, 1 find my een grow 
ſtronger and ftronger, and hope to be- 
come ſhortly a compleat methodift. 


. 


Dr. 


( 9] 
Mr. SquinTum. 


Keep the example of Mrs. Cole before 


your eyes; ſhe is a pious woman, and 
minds the one thing needful, though ſhe 
is, at the ſame time, perplexed about 
many things. Poor Woman! ſhe has a 
great deal of buſineſs upon her hands; 
yet ſhe does not neglect the duties of 
piety. You will edify by her conver- 
ſation, and ſhe will help you to put an 
the armour of faith. | 


Miſs OG ILE. 


To be ſure ſhe's a pious woman; 


without her I ſhould never have had 


any notion of the new birth. 


Mr. SquinTUM. 


Then you are more indebted to her 
than to your parents, to whom you owe 
your exiſtence; for we muſt be born a 
ſecond time: Pray therefore inceſſantly 
for regeneration; for, if you do not be- 
come a new creature, you cannot hope 
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to fit down with Abraham, Ifaac, and 
Jacob, in paradiſe. 


Miſs OGLE. 


4 begin already to enjoy a n of 
the comforts of the new birth, and I 
am convinced, from my own feelings, 
that the power of faith is all-ſufficient, 
and that good works tend only to dero- 
gate. from its efficacy, and to puff P 
mortals with pride. 


Mr. SQUINTUM. 


May heaven keep you ſteddy in theſe 
good diſpoſitions | T1 ſhall preach a 
thankſgiving ſermon next Sunday upon 
this ſolemn occafion, and an hymn ſhall 
be compoſed on purpoſe, and ſung, in 
order to celebrate this extraordinary 
conyerſion. 
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SCENE IV. 


Mr, SQUINTUM, Mrs. COLE, 
Miſs OGLE. 
Mr. SquinTum, | 
Siſter in the faith, my endeavours, by 
the aſſiſtance of the Lord, have been 
' rendered ſucceſsful: Miſs Ogle now 
holds the faith in the unity of fpirit ; 
ſhe is become, as one of us, a compleat 
methodiſt, and ſoon will her faith be 
known, by the fruits which it will bring 
forth. 


Mrs. CoLE. 


Thank heaven for operating this con- 
verſion, and making me, though a finful 
and unworthy crea ure, in ſome degree, 
inſtrumental in it. 


E 2 Miſs 
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countenance. 
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Miſs OGLE. 


My firſt thanks J return to 8 for 
affording me the influence of the Spirit; 
the next to the pious doctor and to you. 


Mr. SquIN TUM. 
Let us retire, and, falling on our 
knees, in prayer return thanks 3 


| Mrs. COLE. 
No, * tis more fit you ſhould 


now take a little refreſhment; your 
ſpirits muſt be exhauſted. I have or- 
dered a bowl of punch i in the next room, 
and Rebecca Grunt, our ſiſter in the 
faith, is come to take ſhare of it. 


Mr. SQUINTUM. 
Verily, thou ſeemeſt to ſpeak by the 


Spirit. Thy advice is good; the bodily 
- ſtrength requires to be recruited: Wine 
was given to- ſtrengthen man's heart, 


and oil to make him have a chearful 


Exeunt. 
8 CEN E 
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Mrs. COLE, Mr. RAKISH. | 


Mrs. Core. 


Well, to be ſure, Mr. Squintum is 
an eloquent man; he has work'd the 
converſion of Miſs Ogle, whoſe regene- 
ration was almoſt deſperate. Well, he 
will have his reward above! 

Mr. RAk ISE. 

You ſhall have your reward upon 
earth, if you can prevail on Miſs Ogle 
to comply with my deſire; a bird in the 
hand is worth two in the buſh; a reward 


in this world much better than a reward 
in the nekt. 


| Mrs. CoLz. 
Lord, Mr. Rakiſh! how prophanely 


you talk! Well, well, you may become 
regenerate for all this. 


u. 


(2907) 
Mr. RAK ISH. 


Regenerate! Why the doctor has 
quite turn'd your head; however, I'm 
ſomething of a methodiſt myſelf: I have 
not the leaſt apprehenſion of being 
damn'd, though I indulge myſelf in the 
full gratification of all my paſſions. 


Mrs. CoLE. 

You muſt not talk in this prophane 
ſtile to Miſs Ogle; it would fpoil all: 
She has clos'd with your terms; but ſhe 
would never have done it, if I had not 


found means to perſuade her that you 
area methodiſt, 


Mr. 8 


III warrant you, I'll act the part as 
well as ever it was acted at the Hay- 
market. I could, upon an occaſion, 
preach a methodiſtical ſermon, as well 
as Dr. Squintum himſelf. 


Mrs. 


f 
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5 Mrs. CoLE. 
This is downright blaſphemy. You 


preach as well as Dr. Squintum! 


Why, the doctor is an angel of a man! 
The firſt time I ever heard him preach, 
J was abſolutely aſtoniſhed at the doc- 


trine he deliver'd, and own'd I had never 


heard ſuch a man in my life, 
Mr. RAK ISH. 
Here he comes. ... Talk of the devil. K. 


— 
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"VCENTS We 
Mrs. COLE, Mr. RAKISH, 
Mr, SQUINTUM. 


Mr. SqQuinTUuM. 


Siſter in the faith, Miſs Ogle makes 
a daily progreſs in grace; and now the 
great work of regeneration ſeems to be 
almoſt compleat. 


Mrs. CoLE. 
| 1 heartily rejoice thereat; but ſtill you 
have another proſylite to make: This 
gentleman lies under ſtrong convictions, 
and 
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and a little more of your N way 
bring him into the way of truth. 


| Mr. RAKISH. 
Oh! Mrs. Cole, the doctor need not 


- give himſelf that trouble; I'm already 5 


convinc'd methodiſt: I look upon good 
works as altogether unneceſſary, and 
have not the leaſt doubt but I ſhall be 
ſaved. 
Mr. SqQuvinTUM. 

This is an approach to methodiſm; 
but your conviction is not yet compleat: 
However, I don't deſpair of it. Rege- 


neration is not the work of a day. 


Mr. RAK ISH. 
Regeneration will come faſt enough, 
I'll warrant; but all this while I forget 
Miſs Ogle.... I'll run to her directly. 


Her ſpiritual advice will ſooner work my | 


converſion than all the doctor's eloquence. 


To lead a ſinner to the paths of truth, 
From folly to reclaim a vicious youth, 

The preacher's efforts ever will prove faint; 3 
So hard a taſk requires a female ſaint. 5 
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